SUDDEN DEATH OF THE REGENT

'Your stories will distract me/ He sat by the chimney look-
ing with unseeing eyes.

"Your stories will distract me/ he repeated. Then suddenly:
'Do you believe in good faith that there is a God, that there
is Hell and Paradise after this life?'

'Yes, my prince, I believe it for a surety.3

'If that is as you say, you are then very wretched to lead the
life you do/

She replied: 1 hope, however, that God will be merciful to
me/9

He said: 'Well, go on with your story-telling/

At this point he uttered a cry, gave a violent start and fell
senseless to the ground.

Assistance was very difficult to obtain, as the servants, who
thought the Regent was with the King, had for the moment
left the ground floor. The duchesse de Falari called in vain.
Then she left Philippe alone and ran out into the courtyard
where it was night and very cold. At last lackeys answered to
her cries. Then it took another half-hour to find a surgeon. At
half-past seven, Philippe d'Orleans, Regent of France, died
without regaining consciousness. Unfortified by shrift, housel
or sacred anointing he went forth to answer for the sins of the
epoch which his removal had brought to a sudden close.
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